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comrade Massy, who had watched me with the greatest anxiety throughout my swim, had been so thoughtful as to have his horse-cloth warmed before the camp fire, and as soon as I was out of the water he wrapped me in it.    After a good rub down I put on my clothes and wanted to stretch out by the fire, but this Dr. Larrey forbad, and ordered me to walk about, to do which I required the help of two chasseurs. The Emperor came and congratulated the artillery lieutenant and me on our courage in undertaking and achieving the rescue of the wounded Russian, and calling his Mameluke Roustan, who always carried refreshments with him on his horse, he poured us out a glass of excellent rum, and asked us, laughing, how we had liked our bath.    As for the Russian sergeant, the Emperor directed Dr. Larrey to attend to him, and gave him  several pieces of gold.    He was fed and put into dry clothes,   and  after  being  wrapped in warm rugs he was taken to a house  in Telnitz which was used as an ambulance, and transferred the next day to the hospital at Briinn.    The poor lad blessed the Emperor as well as M. Roumestain and me, and would kiss our hands.    He was a Lithuanian, a native, that is, of a province of the old Poland now joined to Russia.    As soon as he was well he declared that he would never serve  any other  than the  Emperor Napoleon, so he returned to France with our wounded and was enrolled in the Polish legion. Ultimately he became a sergeant in the lancers of the guard, and whenever I came across him he testified his gratitude in broken, but expressive, language. My icy bath, and the really superhuman efforts which I had had to make to save the poor man, might have cost me dear if I had been less young and vigorous.    M. Roumestain, who did not possess the latter advantage to the same extent as I, was seized that same evening with violent congestion of the lungs, and had to be taken to the hospital, where he passed several months between life and death.    He never, indeed, recovered completely, and had to leave the service invalided some years later.    As for myself, though I was very weak, I got myself hoisted on to my horse when the Emperor left the lake to go to the cMteau of Austerlitz, where his head- officer with a decoration. The poor fellow could not help himself, having got a bullet through his thigh, and his blood had stained the ice floe which supported him. It was a horrible sight. Seeing a numerous staff surrounded by guards, the man judged thatuld swim. Men and horses struggled in the
